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was a large quantity of it, to which I added
the contents of five or six tins which I found
in the store-room. Milk was the difficulty.
All the cows were out in the grounds, and
many of them had strayed away altogether
and we could not get any milk from them,
so were obliged to fall back on condensed
milk, of which we also had several tins.

Some of the men were terribly wounded,
but poor Mr. Brackenbury was by far the
worst. His legs and arms were all broken,
and he had several other injuries besides.
It seemed a marvel that he was still alive
and fully conscious to all that was going pn
around him. The doctor attended to him
first of all, and had bound up his broken
limbs, and done as much as possible to
alleviate his sufferings; but it was a terrible
sight to see the poor lad in such agony, and
be so powerless to lessen it in any way. He
was very thirsty, and drank a good deal of
soup and milk, but we could not get him into
a comfortable position. One minute he would